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Sir J. J. will be in charge and he is very pleased to do this for me. It will
of course be a wrench pulling up my roots again and starting afresh to
make new friends, but fortunately I know a good few people there
already and will not be a stranger in Trinity College. The latter will
no doubt offer me a Fellowship which will give me the rights of the
College to dine there when I please.
In April 1919, Sir J. J. Thomson wrote, as Master, to inform Rutherford
that he had been unanimously elected a Fellow of Trinity and Rutherford
was admitted to the Fellowship on 2 May.
On one occasion Lady Rutherford, and her daughter Eileen, were
visiting Cambridge, and found a rather derelict house and large garden
which charmed them both. When Rutherford was appointed Cavendish
Professor, Lady Rutherford eagerly revisited the house and found it
still available. It was Newnham Cottage, Queen's Road, the property
of Caius College. A lease was signed, many improvements were made
to the house and Lady Rutherford constantly improved the garden,
which had a charming lawn under great trees and a mulberry tree at
one end. There Rutherford lived from 1919 to his death in 1937.
After more than four years of war it became possible to correspond
with old friends on the other side, and Geiger wrote an admirable letter
from Charlottenburg;
18 May 1919. I take the first opportunity to write you a few lines just
to say that I am well, up and at work again. I need hardly say that all,
that has happened these last four years has had no influence on my
personal feeling to you and I hope, dear Prof. Rutherford, that you
still take a little interest in your old pupil who keeps his years in
Manchester always in pleased memory.
As you will have heard already, I have been in the field all the time of
the war and I am grateful that I got safely through all the fights which
many times have been severe enough. I came back middle of December,
was at home at Christmas and began work again at the beginning of the
year. Naturally, times at present are not very pleasant and the general
disorder and the trouble about one's daily bread are rather depressing.
It needs a lot of energy to do any work at all, but I hope my old interest